UNWANTED GUESTS

physically fit and fresh camels in good fettle at the most
advanced jumping-off point, the problem was well on
the way to solution. This was the stage I had reached.
Shanna was a strategic point in my crossing, and the start-
ing-post for the last relay.

The improvement in the ration situation which came
from the slaughter of the camel was now offset by the
arrival of untimely guests - a party of five Karab and
Manahil that had crossed the sands by easy stages from Abu
Dhabi. Like all their-kind on first acquaintance, they
maintained an icy reserve and, in answer to my enquiries as
to their route, waved a general direction, a matter I found
it politic not to press.

I had hoped that they would not dally, but the dates
and coffee which they must receive seemed to encourage
them to stay for more. It soon became clear that they had
no intention of moving so long as my Rashidis' bounty was
forthcoming. Hamad the rabia alone realised how necessary
it was to husband our rations, especially in the light of an
approaching Ramadhan, but to withhold food from the
passing strangers so long as they chose to remain in my
camp would have been to infringe the sacred rules of desert
hospitality, if not to incur the odium of my companions*
How my men would have wished to regard a parlous
situation was reflected in another story to the credit of
Bu Zaid. '

cBu Zaid was most famed of his day for generosity. Camel
by camel he had killed his immense herd to feed the stranger
and the poor. So the forty sections of Bani Hillal took
counsel and said,"We will each give Bu Zaid a camel so that
he may possess a herd again/' And this they did. But the
numbers of his guests and the largeness of Ba Zaid's heart
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